NOBLE ESSENCES
saying. The child held the limelight; though she had made a
bad beginning. Worse was to come.
Rita shifted the conversational ground so as to hide her
smiling dismay. She spoke again, inclining kindly, as much as
her figure would allow, towards the little girl who stood there
with singular isolation.
" And what are you going to be when you grow up ? "
This time the reply came without any pause for reflection,
straight, clear, final:
"A Genius I"
With this summoning up of a moment from the past, we
have finished looking at the preliminary sketches in the port-
folio. The doors of the picture-gallery are thrown open, we
leave the antechamber and enter. It is hung with eleven
portraits, and the guide, as he comes to each one in turn, calls
out the name. In some cases the identity attached to it may
not at once be plain to all, but the first will be familiar to
many, and some there will be, no doubt, who will experience
at the sound of it the identical thrill of pleasure and tremor of
apprehension that used to make themselves felt when in his
lifetime the same person was announced in a drawing-room.